CATARINA   TO CAMOENS
V.

And if you looked down upon them,

And if they looked up to you>
All the light which has foregone them
Would be gathered back anew :
They would truly
Be as duly

Love-transformed to beauty's sheen,
" Sweetest eyes were ever seen."

VI.

But, ah me ! you only see me,

In your thoughts of loving man,
Smiling soft perhaps and dreamy
Through the wavings of my fan;
And unweeting
Go repeating,
In your reverie serene,
" Sweetest eyes were ever seen------"

VII.

While my spirit leans and reaches
From my body still and pale,

Fain to hear what tender speech is
In your love to help my bale.